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*fl knew it would happen on the open sea,"
Cecco said; "outside Lido and Malamocco, therc^
I knew it would happen. There San Marco
would take them. He bore them a grudge. I
have feared it, boy. Yes," he said, without hear-
ing what they said to quiet him, "they once
laughed at him, once when we were lying out-
side Lido. He has not forgotten it; he will not
stand being laughed at."

He looked with confused glances at the by-
standers, as if to seek help.

"Look here, Beppo from Malamocca," he said,
stretching out his hand towards a big fisherman,
"don't you believe it was San Marco?"

"Don't imagine  any such  thing,  Cecco,"

"Now you shall hear, Beppo, how it hap-
pened. You see, we were lying out at sea, and
to while away the time I told them how San
Marco had come to Venice. The evangelist San.
Marco was first buried in a beautiful cathedral
at Alexandria in Egypt. But the town got Into
the possession of unbelievers, and one day the
Khalifa ordered that they should build him a
magnificent palace at Alexandria, and take some
columns from the Christian churches for its
decoration. But just at that time there were two
Venetian merchants at Alexandria who had ten
heavily-laden vessels lying in the harbour. When
these men entered the church where San Marco
was buried and heard the command of the Khal-